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preliminary investigations ought to be in the next room at this moment. We'll ask him for his opinion."
The inspector, who was a man of about thirty-five, fairly tall, full-cheeked, reasonably agreeable, and looking more like a commercial traveller than a policeman, listened to the superintendent's summary of the bookbinder's deposition.
ec Obviously, there's not much chance that this is the man we're looking for. But, as we have no clue so far ..." (Quinette thought again : ** The old woman hasn't said anything.") "... it's not for us to raise difficulties. Was your man carrying anything ? "
" No ... I really didn't notice. But I'm pretty sure he wasn't."
" Of course, he might have handed it over to an accomplice. That's assuming that he had an accomplice. What time was it ? "
" I had been at work for some time already. I didn't notice the exact time. About the middle of the morning."
"Teh o'clock?"
** Nearer half-past nine."
The Superintendent intervened :
" That's just what I was saying to this gentleman. The times don't coincide."
" Only so far as our provisional theory goes. I recognise that it isn't easy to imagine the crime being committed in broad daylight. But the murderer may have taken his time about leaving the place, for some reason or other."
" The date doesn't fit either."
** I know the doctors talk about Sunday. But, if you ask me, you can't be sure within forty-eight hours. . . ."
Quinette interrupted gently.
" I thought you would have had some clue ... or even some other testimony already. It's curious that the neighbours saw nothing, heard nothing. . . ."
The police officers did not reply. They seemed to be thinking.
** If the information I've brought you doesn't connect with anything, naturally it loses most of its interest."

